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PASTORAL, 


Upon the Death of Her Grace 
T H E 


| Hucheſs of Southampton, 


Da- Ell me, my Thyrſis, tell chy Damon why | 
mon. Do's my 4b 'd Swain in this fad lie? | 
Whar mean theſe ſtteams ſtill falling from:thine eyes, 
Faſt as thoſe ſighs from rhy fwoln bn riſe ?. 
Has the fierce Wolf broke through the fenced Ground ? | 
prone Lambs ſtray'd ? or has Dormila frown'd ? 1 bf 
The Woll? Ah! :let him come, for now he may 
"a Lambs ſtray'd 2 'ler '*emfor ever ſtray : 
Avinds fown'd 'd? No, She is ever mild ; 
a | remember bur juſt now She ſmil'd : 
Alas ! She (mild ; *for roche Lovely Maid- - 
None had the facal Tidings yet convey'd: _ 
Tell me then Shepherd, cell me canſt chou find 
as thou arr true, - and She is kind, 
Griet ſo great, as may prevail above 


Q Damor's Friendſhip, or Dorinda's Love ? 
A 
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Damon. Sure there is none. Thyr/. But, Damon, there may be : 


What if the charming Floriaua die ? 


\ 
Damon. Far be the Omen ! Thyrſe-Alas! Burtuppole ir true. _ 
Damon. Then ſhould I grieve my Thyrfis, more than you. 


She is—=Thyrf. She' was; bur'is no more; --- 
Now, Damon, now, let thy {woln eyes run o're : 
Here to this Turt by thy fad Thyrſls grow, 

And when my ſtxeams of/Griet too {Nallow flow, 
Lewin&hy Tide to raiſgth& Torent Bigh, 

Till both a Deluge make, andim it die. -— 


Friend, T will tell thee. Thyr/. Friend, Tthee wilt tell, 


Damon. "Then that to this wiſhe m_ the Floud might ſwell, 


How young, how good, how beauriful She fell. 
Oh ! She was all for which fond Mothers pray, 
Blefling their Babes when firſt they ſee the Day. 
Beauty and She Mere one ; for/in her face 
Sate tnelggemper'd with 'Majeſtick; Grace ; 
Such powerful Charms as might the proudeſt awe, -.. 
Yer ſuch attrative goodneſs as might draw _ 
The Hymbleſt, and to both give equal Law. 
How was She wondred art by eyery Swain ? 
The Pride, the Light, the Goddeſs of the Plain : 
On all-She ſhin'd; -and ſpreading glories caſt 
Difffſive of herſelf, where e're She paſt, . _ 
There breath'd an Air ſweet as the winds that blow 
From the bleſt Shoars where fragrant Spices grow : 
Even me ſometimes She with a Smile would grace, 
Like the Sun ſhining on the vileſt place. 
Nerdid Derinda'barr me the Delight 
Ot feaſting on hereyesmy longing Sight : 
But to a Being ſoſublime, ſo pure, 
Spar'd my devotion, of my Love ſecure. 

Damon. Her Beauty ſuch : but Nature did deſign 
Thar only as an an{werable Shrine 
To the Divinity that's lodg'd'within. 


Her Soul ſhin'd through, and-made her form ſo bright, 


As Clouds are gilt by the. Sun's piercitg Light. 
In her ſmooth forehead we might read expreſt 
The even Calmneſs of her gentle Breaſt : 

And in her ſparkling Eyes as clear was wric 
The ative vigour of her youthful Wir. 
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Each Beauty of the Bog ,qr.the Face, | +192 O em? 

Was bur the Shadozy, of. ions inward (Graces 7 ric} [fl yh, 41 I 
Gay, ſprightly, cheartul,, tree and upcanhin'd |, - /!- mon 030 £ 
As Innocence could maks jr; was her;Mind « | {jy 4; {no !1 7 
Yet prudent, thou hnot tedious nor feyere, - mum" zonal + F 
Like thoſe, who being dull; would grays aPpPear 2-111 ft fl] 
Who out of guilt do Chear: laels F324 > WiKs. a6] IC uid on30l 


' And being ſullen, hope men think.'ear wiles- | 1 24 +1 inal be 7 
How would the liſtaing Shepherds round! her cthioagy © ict 
To catch the words fell from her; chartning-Topgue!,: 1 512,11: 
She all with her own Spiric and Squl inſpir'd,-! -* 51 142 gry ! 
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| Her they all lov'd; andherthey all admir'd« +2651 11-6, LEG 
Even mighty Pan, whole powerful Hand ſuſtaing1': 14h +1 
The Sovereign Crook that mildly awes the Plains; -:c [1 2:1 $197) 


Of's tend'reſt Cares tnade her,the -chiefet-part;'o 5907 on 2415. (1 
And great Loviſe lodg'd hes.in her Hearty «yi no | 
Thyrfis- Who would not now a ſolemn Mourning keep; 
VVhen Par himſelf and fair Loviſa weep ? 
| VVhean thoſe bleſt Eyes by the kind gods deſign'd 
To cheriſh Nature, and delight Mankind, 
All drown'd in Tears, melc into gentler Showery OE 
#dropsWon the Tatant Flowers ; 4 
Such Tears as Venus for Adonis ſhed, 
VVhen at her feet the Lovely Youth lay dead; 
About her, all her little weeping Loves 
Ungirc her Ceſtos and unyoakt her Doves. 
Damon. Come pious Nymphs, with fair Loviſa cone; 
And viſit gentle Floriana's Tonab z . | | 
And as you walk the Melancholy Round, 
VVhere no unhallowed feer prophane the ground, 
VVich your chaſt hands freſh flowers and odours ſhed 
Abour (nn laſt obſcure and ſilent Bed ; 
Sal prayin j as you gently move your feet, 
Saft be her Pillow, and her Slumbers ſweet. AMIE IC s; > 
 Thyrfis. See where they come, a mournful lovely Train, 
As ever wept on fair Arcadia's Plain : 
Liviſa mournful far above the reſt, 
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laall the Charms of beauteous Sorrow dreſt : _— 

Juſt are her Tears, when She refle&s how foon ' 
A Beauty, ſecond only to her own, *. yveArnteilty $ 
Flauridhic, lookt gay, was wicher'd, -284 is gone} ** * 
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Damon. OShe is one like a new-born flower, 

'Thart deck'd forme ens delicious Bower ; 
Torn from the Scalk by ſome uncimely blaſt, 
And *mongſt the vileſt weeds and rubbiſh caſt: 
Bue flowers rewn, and =. 
The Lilly whit, * and more 
But no kind Kaſon back ' her Charms ©an bring, 
And Floriana has no ſecond 

15 gone ! 
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Darkneſs is round; us, - and 
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